T be Hiflffry ef 

Through all thekingdomcsthat acknowledge Chrift, 
T hrice hath this Hotfpur Mars in fwathing clothes, 
This infant warrionr,in hisenterprifes, 

Difcomfited great DougIas,tanchim once. 

Enlarged him,andmadea friend of him, 

To fill themouth of deepe defiance vp, 

Andfhakcthe peaceandfafety ofourthrone. 

And what fay you to thisJPercy, Northumberland, 
The Archbilhops Grace ofYorke,Dougla c ,Mortimer 
Capitulate againft vs,andate vp* 

Batjwhereforc do 1 tell tfaefe new es to thee? 

Why, Harry dol rell thee of my foes. 

Which artmy necrelf and deerefl enemy* 

Thou that art like enough through vaflall fearc 
Bafc inclination, and the Hart of fplcene, 

T o fight againff me vnder Percies pay. 

To dog his heeles.andcuitfic at his fro wncs, 

To fiiew how much thou art degenerate. 

Pm. Do not thinkcfo,youihallnot findeitfo. 

And Godforgiuethem,thatfo muchhauefwayde 
Your Maiefties good thoughts awayfromme; 

I will redecme all thisonPercies head; 

And in the clofingoffome glorious day 
Be bold to tell you that I am yourfbnne,. 

When I will wearc a garment all of bloud,. 

And ftaine my fauoucsin a bloudy maskc. 

Which walhtawayjfliallfcouremy fliamewithit. 

And that fhall bee the day,whenere it lights 
7 hat this fame child of honour and renownc. 

This gallant Hotfpur,thisall prayfedknight. 

And your vnthougbtofhaiTy chance to meet. 

For euery honor fitting on his htloie. 

Would they weremufiitudes,ancron my head 
Mv fhamesredjublcd.For the tune willcome 
That 1 lhallinake this Northerne youth exchange 
Aisglorious deedes for my indignities, 

Percy is butmy Faftor,good my Lord 
To cngtofic my glorious decdcs on niy behalf?, 
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Ucnrie the fourth f 
And I will call him to fo firift account, 

Thache Ifiall render euery glory i : - 

Yca^cucn thcileiglitcil worship o tin S time 5 
Or I' will teare the reckoning from his heart. 

This in the name of God I promife here, 

The whichif he 6epleald, L thall perrorme 
1 do bcfeech your MaicJly may ialuc. 

The long growne woundes of my intemperance; 

Ifnot,tlie end of life cancelsall bauds, 

Andl willdiea hundred thoufands deaths, 

Ere breake thefmalleft parcell of this vow. 

Ki*. A hundred thoufand rebels dicin this, 

Thou (halt haue charge, and foueraigne truff herein. 

How now good Blunt?thy lookes are full of fpeed. 

EnttrBlunt. 

Blunt. So hath the bufines thatlcome to fpcakeof. 

Lord Mortimer of Scotland hathfent word, 

That Douglas and theEnglifh rebels met 
The elcuenth of this month at Shrewfburie, 

A mighty and afearefull head they arc, 

(Ifpromifesbe kept on euery hand.) 

As euer offred foule play in a ftate. 

Kwj.The Earle of We ftmerland fet forth to day. 

With him myfonne Lord Iohn of Lancaflcr, 

For this aducr tifement is fiuc daies old. 

On wednefday next. Harry ,thou fhalt fet forward 

On T hurfday,we ourfelues will march.Our meeting 

Is Bridgcnorth,and Harry you fhall march , } 

Through Glocefterlhire,by which account 

Our bufines valued feme twelue daies hence 

Our generall forces acBridgenorth lhall meet 

Our hands are full of bufines, let’s away, 

Aduantagc fee deshim fat, while mendelay. txtuttl. 

6nterY«lflalfft*ndBard.olL 

Fal, Bardoll,amInotfalnc away vilely fince this laft affion? 
do I not bate? doe I not dwindle* Why my skin hangs about 
melikean old Ladies loofe gowne.Iam witheredlikcanoldc 
apple Iohn,Well,ile repent, and that fodainely, while I am in 

G a fomc. 









